ABRAHAM    LINCOLN

told about the melancholy, sad man of the
White House and to ring true:

'Two Quakeresses were travelling in a train,
and one was heard to say to the other:

' "I think Jefferson1 will succeed."

1 "Why does thee think so?"

' "Because Jefferson is a praying man/'

' "And so is Abraham a praying man/'

1 "Yes, but the Lord will think Abraham is
joking."'

And here is part of an Artemus Ward story
which tells much truth by fiction of the ways,
particularly the story-telling ways, of the head of
the government. It is cast as an alleged interview
with Lincoln:

'I called on Abe. He received me kindly. I
handed him my umbreller, and told him I'd
have a check for it if he pleased. "That," sed he,
"puts me in mind of a little story. There was a
man out in our parts who was so mean that he
took his wife's coffin out of the back winder for
fear he would rub the paint off the doorway.
Well, about this time there was a man in an
adjacent town who had a green cotton um-
breller."

' "Did it fit him well? Was it custom made?
Was he measured for it?"

' "Measured for what?" said Abe.

' "The umbreller."

i Meaning Jefferson Davis, the President of the Con-
federacy.